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established yourselves, and Morgans
story will be a drled-u- p walnut"ran have It cither way you want You

are going to force him out of the only

place he has to live, and ycu e

to give him the tragedy of know- -

were morose, riease Bit aown, juan.
I did, in a comfortable chair., Ws

looked at the Are. ,'

"I'll be saying good-by-e tomorrow,
I said.

"What are you going to dor '

"I have made some arrangements.

CHAPTER XVII Continued.
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There was lot of malevolence !n

kjr. Sidney's tone, a tremendous
kmount of hate. Richard Dobson ut-

tered the quivering, quavering little

fry again and started to run. As he

Jjpt under way, he shrieked. It sound-

ed like an old woman's Bhrlek,
'

"Mr. Sidney started after him. He

hud that cane you saw him take out

111 build up a small practice. I may

go to a small town. I think that
would suit me. I haven't the temperai
ment for a city. It Is chill."

"You have really set yourself back
hv comlne here." she suggested.

lnj, that Us life was wrecked."
He is a rich man," I said. "Half

the old Dobson estate is his. All of it
In bis. His brother was legally and Is

now actually dead." s

You are a worse man than I was,"
tfild Jed. "I never Interfered with Mr.

6 dney's scheme of punishment You

are trying to. His scheme was Just,"
"What's the use of this debate?" I

exclaimed. "You ere morally Incapa-

ble of right doing."
"And you are a foolish collection of

pious axioms," said Jed.
When we came to jhe penitentiary

entrance, we encountered Morgan of

The proposal was so repulsive mat
I did not answer Jed. ne said a great
deal more in a great deal of bitter-

ness, chiefly against me and what he

conceived to be my moralistic Ideas.

When we had returned to Hartley
house, Jed said :

i "Do at least one thing, ask Miss

Sidney what she prefers."
, I had no right and no inclination

to make a decision which concerned

the family and not me. I did not want

to speak to Mrs. Sidney Jed was

right her . conscience might permit
only the answer which would expose
the family to consequences. I spoke
to Isobel. .

'

We compromised with Morgan. Jed

again was right Morgan wanted $50,-00-

He took $20,000.
Ieobel had been insistent She had

been impatient of any suggestion that

"Possibly," I admitted, "In purely
material ways; but I have lived the

Every Christmas the rag doll makeswnnder time of mv life here. The sac
Its appearance. There are rag aousrifice was cheap."

"But it was a sacrifice?" of high and low degree. Two high- -

class little persons are shown m the"In a strictly pragmatic fashion,
picture. These are made of heavy
domestic cut by a paper patternyes."

"You think of it as a sacrifice?"

"I do not I think of It as my real which can be bought Their faces
arp painted with water colors, their
hair made'of yarn, and they are com- -

Amonif th hest of the novelties In-- nletelv dressed with clothes that ar--

troduced for Christmas gifts are the ford the Joy of taking theTfl oft and

pf this room. That was the one he

jvas beaten down with.
t "I think for a moment he wanted to

kill, Richard. He flourished the stick
fend yelled. Richard, being in a fren-

zy of fright, was stronger on his legs
his brother. He was off Into the

Shnu Mr. Sidney stumbled and fell,

got up rather slowly, as If he were

(Either hurt or as If his strength were

leaving him. I could hear Richard

Shrieking farther off In the bush.

"When Mr. Sidney got up, he turned
(toward the house, and I ran to bent
jhlin here and found you."

Jed. rocked ft while, and I did not

(say anything.
"I am decidedly shaken," he said

letter a while. "I was very fond of

film, and I am a useless old man, an

alcoholic of no account except to him,

. and he is dead."
'

i "There Is only one thing to do," I
fcald. "Richard Dobson must be on

bis way to freedom tomorrow. We

shall have to see to that"
. Jed aroused himself for an Instant
! Yon ronv-hoo- k moralist 1" he said.

hniidsnine beads made of Sealing wax. putting them on. Even their slippers

there ctuld"be anything Immoral or

dangerous In such compromising. Fem-

inine morals are selfishly protective
of things near and dear. A general

the Metropolitan agency. He stopped
me. ;

"You had me fooled," he, said. "I

really thought you didn't know."

"I did not know," I said. ;
'

.

"Didn't you I" he "exclaimed. ?You

are here to see Richard Dobson. I fol-

lowed my hunch. . I have the answer
to the thing. I know why this man

Sidney never was younger than twenty
years. You are here to see Richard
Dobson because you are representing

They are strung on silk cord with or may be made of black on ciotn. une
class or steel beads. IM of these bany dons is supposeu to u

wax is heated over an alcohol flame, a boy and he has a pair of rompem
instead of a dress under his coatth colors combined and the beads

shaped over a knitting needle while

:he wax Is soft. Pretty, hatpins are Gifts That Please
made in the same way.Arthur Dobson

Robe for Baby
f v if ' . 4 .f

"Arthur Dobson is dead."
"I know he is as a name; but he

is alive as Sidney."
"Mr. Sidney Is dead," I said. "We

have come here to tell Richard Dob-Bo- n

that he can go free, I did not
know who Arthur Dobson was until
last nlht"

ized Immorality, an unembocuea im-

morality, Is to women unimportant It
is less than unimportant; It is Impos-

sible; It does not exist This la

part of the Instinct which nourishes
and protects the infant.

"I don't understand you at all,

John," she said. "Is there any ques-

tion In your mind that we ought to

protect my father's memory and my
mother's peace of mind? You admit

that even now this man Morgan can

wreck the things we hold dearest
You admit that a small payment can

protect these things. You know that
the one thing of which we have more

than we need Is money, and you ad-

mit that we are not doing any person

any harm by using It to bribe this
man Morgan." """

A" i i VSfcv.

.ft .yJmv insz',

"You would interfere with a genial,
lovable man's magnificent hate Just
because he Is dead and your, scruples
have become Important. You ought
to choke. Let the brute Dick Dobson

rot in prison. It's his desert".
! "It can't be done, Jed," I said. "To-

morrow we'll go to Alwlck prison and

explain."

Tor me to act without tellng Mrs.

fildnev was Impossible,! and It was al

As Morgan stood before us on the

penitentiary steps, I thought how true
had been my conception of him as
the Inevitable. Mr. Sidney had out-

played fate, but It was by using the

trutnp card death.
Morgnn's face showed some unpleas-

ant lines. "

"What do you mean, that Sidney Is

(fond?" h asked. ;

IAAW- V. .',

Of course, I had to give in. ui 71 v r--

CHAPTER XVIII.

Mr. Sidney was burled by the pool

on a bitter afternoon when, the snow
.lift tft Christ mas night I read

most Impossible for me to take the "You Presume That I Am Not in Love
With You." .subject up with her.: I saw her omy -

Dravada tried to
creaked underfoot and the sun, In a

life. The rest of my existence will becold blue sky to the southwest above
the ; sacrifice."the hills across the river, could nara-l- y

be regarded as a warm and sustain-I- n

star. Of all the practical gjfts that are- -

sure to please there, are none moreThe servants were pall bearers sad

ones; and we bad the chaplain from

the Penitentiary to read the service
dependable than good-looKi- waste)
baskets. There are many f kinds to
rhnoA from but" 'valued - most areWhen his majesty, the baby, ,'rldes

out In stale after Christmas, he may

steal. We came here at once to ten
(

Richard Dobson."
"Let his brother Arthur tell him.

Richard is dead," said Morgan, going
on down the steps.' "But I am not

through with you people. Publicity Is

Just as good now as It was before."
' He got into an automobile, and was

driven away. .' '

''Something always happens tCL these
moral consciences," said Jed isavage-ly- .

"You'll learn life some day young
fellow. Now keep your mouth shut
inside here." .. .. v. :

S '

The warden told us that Richard

In the room Mr. Sidney had used. The

"You are a simple sort of a person,
John." ,

"I presume so. "I have no reason to

think otherwise." r .

"Where did you get your ideas of

women, John?" ,

"I have no ideas of women. I am

not presumptuous orf In that fashion,

egotistic." '
"Yes, you are," she .said.

. "I don't think you are right in sly.
in 'that "

find ' himself possessed of something those made, at hwme of fabrics, as cre- -
sun came in the southwesten win-

dows, and the canaries "Sang. Algol

was afraid of strangers ana ma mm- - splendld in the way of carriage-
-

fobes, tonne, sateen, tapesir,, bui.u,

like the rich affair shown lex the lc-- oilcloth Foundations

hire. Satin rlb'bon makes the robe of heavy cardboard or llghjt wood mself. Otherwise it. was Mr. Sidney's
' witn tnese w wI covered mniejyn'room.' t

We carried the coffin tie halX-mll- e

in the bitter cold to .the. grave which

for a moment told her that being ac-

quainted with the facts, I thought I

knew what the conscience of the house

would require, .

Her world had been destroyed ; her

light had gone out She had no pride
for herself; she shrank from the pos-alblU- ty

of a hurt to Isobel, but I had

Judged the conscience of the house

correctly. She would have protected
Mr. bidney against all the equities and

Justice in the world that was her

tin In her own esteem. But now he

was dead: Justice could be done.
'

I did not, want to act without Is-
old's knowing what 'I was doing. I

hoped she would approve of what I

Intended to do', though ,1 intended t

joo it whether she did or not I had

(o tell the story. ,
"You are right John,", she said.

But how magnificent father wasl

He was stark Nemesis, the cleanest

purest Justice there t 1"

She was a bit ecstatic. They teach

young ladles too many generalizations,
J. thought. There was no rhapsody In

this; It was utljr. f s v
Toil hurt rthn mora fash of spirit ns

Light atid- - PKdne Scrceni
Dobson had died the night before. He had been dug by ..the iqol with mat--

hnd sustained a reat shock the night . . thpmiirK he froie'n earth.,,.Mrsi

attractlvetpa4WGMre snoytum tn
picture.' above, one' of taiiestnr and
satin ,anV5pneof heavy b teenj The
latter is provide th nthaildle of
brald'etf tord for hanging,. j

: t"", '

Santa" Claiis F ivprs

' "You are presumptuous about me."
"I am not I" I exclalaaed in hurt

pride. . - ,

"You are," she said. "You presume
that I am not In love with you."

(THE END). : ,
SB m m m j aj . mm a. t - - (

WANTED JP. 'GO i IT ALONE"

he wajketf out of the penitentiary and
Sldney took my arni, 6ut walked the

was found on Mr. Sidney's grounds. dIatance bravely. - Isobel went as if
The adventure not only overtaxed him were R ceaMyea. Spartan-gir- l

but it had affected his im--
ceptlng jlfe without a quaver or whlm-aglnatlo- n.

When the guards found
npon the terms offeYed.' ,We left

him, after the message from Hartley the aing 0f our gracious gentleman
house, he. was incoherent and In a t . 4

ver. - .So genial a man could not die. He

He neve'r regained strength or ra- -
gttu pefYadea the house. He had In

tlonallty. IJe had been quiet at times, pregnated it His death could not de-

but at other times was In delirium.
gtfoy nIg nfluence. , Even his room,

When f delirjifcis, he suffered chiefly h,8 death chamber, remained Jovial ;

from the delusion that he had seen
fcut attached himself to Isohel

his brother's ghost.
'

an(j could not be parted from her. He

lrfany"Virs Ago Missouri Declared

.HerAmbltlon to Become an In-

dependent Republic. ''- :. - -

'Missouri once, had Intention of set

ting up as an independent republic

He died slowly and in great misery. went t0 ner room tnat night

we started for the penitentiary. . J- -
,

"You poor 6ld copy-boo- k tool of a

moralist!" he said. "Why can't your

insignificant conscience be satisfied

.without doing a Ipt of damage tc no
'

good end? t Hang you moralists I You

reck life. Richard Dobson cant "ve

"Necessity and delicacy both sug-

gested that I go away for a while the
fftiiowlnff morning. It was necessary

the warden said. .

"Now keep your iiouth shut, you

fool," Jed ordered by merely prod-

ding me In the ribs. t

' The warden was affected by the
news of Mr. Sidney's death. He re-

membered him as the pleasant man

for me to establish myself In the city,
In material and physical facts of lodg

all by herself. The Session acts, state
of Missouri, 1838-183- 9, contain a me-

morial to the congress of the United

States relative to the Santa Fe trade.
It tells of an expedition of traders
to Santa Fe in 1812 from St. Louis,

though it is not specifically stated that

they went over the Santa Fe trail.
The early Session acts of the Mis-

souri leglslnturej starting In 1824, con-

tain many interesting resolutions and
memorials to congress on all manner
of political and historical subjects.
Incidentally the Missouri constitution
of 1820 starts with the preamble that

Christmas "wouldn't seem natural If '

ing, and so forth, and delicacy Intimat-

ed that I was an alien In the house-hol- d

upon a strangely fictitiouswho had called one day. It seemea to
m thnt our visit so shortly after Mr.

As screens for electric lamps or for

telephones, beautiful ladles rfrom

France, dressed in the crinoline Styles
of long ago, make useful as well as

highly ornamental Christmas gifts.
Their draperies of silk are supported
by a wire frame. Imported heads of

Sidney's death, must appear as a thing I went away In the early morning,
strangely without purpose to the war- -

leav, word r w0Uld return in a

den, but Jed was so apparency r jU to gooi.bye. I came

a new pincushion failed to make Its
appearance, f i

Three new "ribbon-covere- d cushion

shown above Include a long roll cov-

ered with fmolre and edged , with
frill of plain riblon, a; smntl round
affair edgod with lace, fnd a barrel-shnpe- d,

hanping (cushion, (decorated
with lace, jbahyrftibon" and 'satin-covere- d

fruit- - t i ' f ,
- r :
Gift Muffs and Furs

htsniin are reouirea ror mem. i ,in asking lor Biienc v w back tne eTenIng 01 tne secona aay,
t riPldpd to his prudential course. . .nfAIT,fthiiB from thl city. I had

the citizens of the state agree to form

and establish a free and independent
The right and wrong of the Dobson

jmPelled to go back and had so reDUhnc the name of the state ef New Christmas Pillows
f.r rii(l (he comnulslon that I hadfTolr in iiiB Missouri.B""" "

b HI,' '
SBtf T

y A v

M ourl was one of the plvotftl
states In the history of this country.
It was made such In the ancient fight
In congress over the slaverx question,
which took up the admission of free
and slave states and considered tha
balance thereof in congress.- - Missou-

ri was also a pivotal state lo yet an

missed train time. Then the Impulse
reasserted itself so Irresistibly that I
took an automobile . for the 40-ml-

ride, i . ' ' -

Jed met me at the door. His cor-

diality was unforced, It was the din-

ner hour. Jed suggested either some

biscuits and sherry in my room or an
stmoiot with mushrooms. Mrs. Sidney,

' M ft.

ture from the penitentiary was awk-

ward, I thought The warden did not

seem to find It so. .

On the way back Jed presented vi-

ciously, the sharp edges of our trouble-"Yo- u

have that fellow Morgan to

deal with." he said. " "If you are going

to be moralistic, you will ruin the lives

of two ladles who have trusted yoA

Morgan has to be bought You are not

doing anyone ny hurt now. You are

not keeping an Innocent man In the

penitentiary.' You are not 'disturbing
tustlce or defeating punishment Yon

other and larger sense she was tne
h wild, had been Spartan, but wak In I

inmnlne-of- f place for that wild and

collapse. Miss Sidney was somewhere I nnknown country called the Wild West
the land west of the Missouri rivea.about he did not know where.

I did not want anything to eat and She made the midway iwlnt between

the frontiersmen' of Kentucky and II I II
went toward, the library. Isobel was

those of the great plains, occupying a
.nmtion of history herself as a

'are taking the surest tor the are.'
protection of the Innocent by bribing ,
. . .. .A B 1 1 ATfk I

i'I. thus before. It
frontier commonwealth.was one or me iammar vx-i"-1

should remember.. There were proba-

bly a half dozen others-ron- e better

than this.
. Value of Snakes.

Of all the obvious things I might

have said to this man who for . a long

time had terrorized the Sidney house-

hold, none seemed pertinent They

would have been Imprecations and
Thev would have dealt

Most people have a decided shrink
in from Snakes, which Is not to beShe looked "up as I entered.

1 am glad you are back,' John," ahe I wondered at In tropical countrtes

ggljL i trhere tneir Due is ituuuwu, At 1
-- it th tst He. as if he had a ' K 1I could think only of, a common-- 1 fttaL But tne grase iw wigni uv

with the rattltrs,, to be confounded
It Is as harmless"I did not intend to cisturo i cobras or pjmu.

to humanity as a frog and a good dealuia. "now is vour motherr

Mr. Sidney Started After Him.

utstde the penitentiary. He has no

inooey, no way of making any, at
irlace to go, no friends. You rre go-

ing to throw him out of his home

You are going to torture hla with

the knowledge that his life was wasted

In prison when he was a free roan in

law. You are going to destroy fie Sid-

ney family." -

"Richard Dobson saw his brother,
I said, "that night at the pool."

--He saw a ghost" asserted Jed. "Or

tf he --un't see a ghost k-- s must want

to etay to t vnltentlary. If be

knew it was his brother, why didn't

he demand an Inquiry aad Ills frc-6oc-

Either iwcause he saw a ghost

ir he &s act want his freedom. Tea

--Ctterly and happily stupefied." said more useful. N greater enemy to

bugs Is In existence And slugs are

among the most hurtful of garden and

clean slate, was dealing with the fu-

ture. It did Mrs. Sidney and Isobel

bo good tell Jed that he had been

a rascal and wa unfit t advtse.

"If you go to Mrs. Sidney," said

Jed. "she win sacrifice herself and

everybody else. Go to Miss Sidney

and tH br that the family mutt pay
J20.000. Hell want 130.-00- 0.

Mr. Tn
Hell take twenty. I Give It to

Kim tn five annual installment. Al

Christmas time brings out a lot of
handsome new pillows, because they
are gifts mltid to everyone. Above,

two .ire pictured, one made of

changeable . taffeta and one of satin
ribbon. The will suit either Kring or

bA room. The circular pillow of

field pests. They keep wwa tne num-

bers also of such other pests as mice.

Those wonderful pliwhes that are

now known as "wool furs" make neck-

pieces and tpuffs that are Just as wana

just as handsome and more durable

thin those made of aklBs,. and they
are -- not at ail hard ti make. A 4
uiii of sea p'.ash U

IsoheL "Her pain waits for her."
And yourself?"

1

"I cant find a tragedy hi It" she

said. "1 feel a sense of terrible hut
Inevitable loss. I had reconciled my-

self to It I cant be a sentimental rel

el against life. ,Hls life, was harPJ u

the end. He.wtoll fcate M if c

shrews and other smsu rouews. i.ui
as slug destroyers they desem te N

taffeta 1 shirred over cotton cord and

the oblong plUof u ec w'Q i mcherished rather than masyrsj
sight hic& 18 thelx wal fit rthe end f tve years hell b' harm-les- s.

Yoa and Miss SMaej wai have


